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Series 80 


A moderate payment now, balance to 
be evenly distributed over a period of 
months, will secure immediate deliv- 
ery. Demonstrations any time upon 
request. Write for complete catalog. 


Series 80 in 12 body types, $2895 
to $4045, at Buffalo 


Series 33 Dual-Valve Six, $5250 
to $7000, at Buffalo 


Custom-built by 


TS body alone will win you. 

Enduring beauty has been 
built into it by the same skilled 
hands that fashion the most 
costly Pierce-Arrow models. It 
comes to you im your choice 
of six distinctive, charming 
color combinations. 


Inside are deep, restful cushions, 


{3.950 


At Buffalo 
War Excise Tax Additional 


Five Lassenger Four Door (gach. 


Prerce-Arrow 


soft-finish wool upholstery, 
heavy Wilton velvet carpets, 
luxurious silk window curtains 
and similar appointments char- 
acteristic of Pierce-Arrow. 


It has Pierce-Arrow four-wheel 
brakes and Houdaille shock 
absorbers. The chassis is the 
standard Series 80 six-cylinder. 


THE PIERCE-ARROW MOTOR CAR COMPANY, Buffalo, N. Y. 


PIERCE-ARROW 
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~— Te “T 
icks the Station ~ 
You Want 


N dials of the average set, many 

stations are located so close together 
that it is difficult to tune in one station 
without hearing some other; or even to 
separate them at all. 





Grebe S-L-F Condensers separate all stations 
at equal intervals, so that you tune any sta- 
tion you wish, quickly and accurately. 

Ask your dealer to demonstrate 


this and other exclusive Grebe 
developments. Send for Booklet L 


A. H. Grebe & Co., Inc., 109 West 57th St., New York 


Factory: Richmond Hill, N. Y. 
Western Branch: 443 S. San Pedro St., Los Angeles, Cal. 


JX GreBk 
QNcHROPEASE, 


TRADE MARK REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 


4 \ 

All Grebe appara- L¢ | l), 

tus is covered by \ J 

patents granted — 
and pending. TRADE Mann 


S-L-F Condensers 
Rex. U. S, Pat. On 


make accurate tuning 

juick and certain by 

preventing crowding of 
stations. 





e 


This Company owns A The Synchrophase is also 
and operates stations supplied with battery base 
WAHG and WBOQ. and in five console models 
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284 The Book of Hosiery 


" AORE feet to the mile are trav- 
eling in Phoenix hosiery to- * 
day than ever before. And one + 
reason for that is this remarkable 
men’s sock, number 284, which re- 





tails in stores everywhere for only ° 


75 cents a pair 





It is made of the long strands of ¥# 
pure Japanese silk. It is skillfully 
reinforced at the places where extra | 
wear naturally comes. It hugs the - 
ankle and fits the calf. It comes to ¥ 
you in an elaborate assortment of 





smart colors, to blend with any ¥ 








dress scheme. Today it is carrying 3 
millions of strenuous feet over long ; 
miles of hard travel and at low cost. ; 
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One-Way Vision 
“STICK OUT YOUR HAND, ETHEL, WE’RE COMING 
TO A CORNER.” 


Synthesis 
ROFESSOR: Well, sir, have you any good reason 
why I shouldn’t flunk you in Chemistry? 
Srupent: Yes, sir—just take a snort of this gin that 
I made last night. 


[ USSOLINI has designed standard dresses for the 
“"* women of Italy in keeping with his ideas of mod- 

If he can make the women wear them he deserves 
to be a world dictator. 


esty. 


Namber 


Amici 
gy the friends you make in college that you keep 
your whole life long; 
It’s the friendships formed in college that are per- 
manent and strong 
And that sentiment to-day is just as accurate and true 
As when I chummed with Whatsisname in 1892. 


Your mother is your mother and your uncle is your aunt 

(Of course he really isn’t—but the phrase gives you the 
slant )— 

Relations are relations, but your friends, thank God, 
you pick! 

As I used to say to Whozisnow the year we were so 


thick. 


Commencement Night and Amici—two memories ever 
green! 

The night of nights! 
light opaline! 

Back through the years I look and feel the old affections 
stir. 

Friends of my youth! 
they were! 


The song of songs! The moon- 


I wish I could remember who 


Treland. 


Baron 


The Crime of Crimes 
“WV HAT'S the matter with you? You look guilty.” 
“T 


am; I knew I'd give myself away. I’ve just 
driven five hundred and one miles without changing my 
oil.” 


Mother: WHY, PERCY, WHAT STRANGE-LOOKING LESSON SHEETS FROM YOUR CORRE- 


SPONDENCE SCHOOL——CALLING YOU ALL 


RIDICULOUS WITH A 


KINDS OF 
LOT OF 
Percy: Ou, THAT’S NOTHING, MOTHER. 


UGLY NAMES AND MAKING YOU 


SILLY DRAWINGS! 
I'M JUST BEING HAZED. 





Sophomore: DID YOU EVER TAKE CHLOROFORMS 
Freshman: NO; WHO TEACHES IT? 


Uncovered Incorrigible 
4, IRST FROSH: How come you're “W HY, she told me she was go- 
not wearing your béret any more? ing into seclusion until her 
Seconp Yearuinc: My sweetie — hair grew long.” 
laughed it off. “Well, she’s bobbed up again.” 








« 


‘WELL, FRED HAS LEFT FOR PRINCETON, I SUPPOSE.” 
“NO; HE’S CHANGED HIS PLANS, HIS UNCLE JOHN GAVE HIM A 
PAIR OF SKIS FOR HIS BIRTHDAY, SO HE HAD TO ENTER 
DARTMOUTH.” 


Poet to His Love 


ET others stoop to neck and pet 
L, And divers forms of Love's 
address; 
I'll woo you in a triolet 
Or use an ode as my caress. 
Let others place before your throne 
Tributes they lavishly disburse: 
My gift to you—I’ll make it known— 
Will be in rare, rhapsodic verse. 
Then do you thrill to feel me place 
Upon your brow this lyric kiss, 
As all vour cares I now effac 
With rhyming passion such as this? 
Oh, do you view with mounting fire 
This miracle that love } 
wrought?... 
For if you do—my heart’s desir 
You're even dumber th 
thought! 


Martha L. Wilchins 


What College? 


HE youth who is contemplating 

surrendering his rights and man- 
hood this fall for the dubious privi- 
lege of wearing a foolish little col- 
ored cap and being the recipient of 
daily insults from upperclassmen is 
confronted by the serious problem of 
deciding which institution of learn- 
ing he shall honor with his presence. 
Tastes vary, so we are listing the 
outstanding features of some of the 
better-known universities by which 
he may govern his choice. 

NorTHWESTERN, Evanston, IIL. 
Ideal for the youth who enjoys fires, 
for the students burn down several 
blocks of buildings every time the 


as 


football team wins a game. 

Harvarp, Cambridge, Mass. Just 
the place for the young man whiose 
parents are opposed to football. 

Princeton, Princeton, N. J. Don't 
matriculate here if you wish to re- 
tain the friendship of your Harvard 
and Yale friends. 

Inuinois, Urbana, Ill. The place 
where they turn football players into 
millionaires. 

Duke University, Durham, N. C. 
If you are an addict of tailor-made 
cigarettes you're out of luck. 

PeNNsyLvANIA, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Starting this year, no residents of 
Illinois are allowed to enter. 


Robert Hage. 


LAMING youth hasn’t yet set 
the world on fire. 





Life 


The Dean’s Speech to the Freshman 
Class 
(ds He Undoubtedly Would Like to Deliver It) 
_- NTLEMEN—and I thus address you, appear- 





inces to the contrary notwithstanding: You have 
recently emerged from the restraint and discipline 
of preparatory school, nursing in your callow cerebral 
eavitics a so-called idea that, once in college, you would 
find these conditions replaced by an atmosphere of wel- 
come insouciance, commonly described as “collegiate.” 

The worst of it is that, in spite of my grimmest efforts, 

you will find just that. 
" J invite you, therefore, to go your infantile ways, in- 
dulge in your childish activities, and see if I care. It is 
no skin off my left frontal brain lobe, I assure you. But 
when it comes to expecting sympathy from my office, 
should academic disaster overtake you, I have but one 
observation to 
make: try and get 
it! 

As you come to 
know me and my 
staff of house- 
dicks a bit bet- 
ter, you will en- 
tertain towards us 
but one simple 
sentiment. You 
will be scared 
stiff. Let me add 
that, in the cases 
of many of you, 
so was your old 
man. 

I have now 
been giving my 
lifelike imperson- 
ation of the sword 
of Damocles 
among these 

shades for more years than you have hairs on 
ieads combined with your upper lips; and as yet 
never given a freshman an even break. » 

i can’t win. Two hundred and seventeen proctors, 
‘ assistant deans and I myself, personally, are sworn 

t you—dead or alive. You can carry that stim- 
thought with you as you embark on your college 


MUCH INFLATION WILL IT 
STAND? 


r 
S 
} 


\s this is my evening to play progressive euchre at 
ssor Astigmat’s, I will ask that you file rapidly out, 
ning from tripping over your inferiority complexes 
u go. 
hank you. 

Arthur M. Sherwood, Jr. 


A Poor Provider 
IZA: Ah hear you-all’s left yo’ husband, Mandy. Akl 


Is it true? 
\npy: It sure is, Eliza. Dat nigger was so shift- College 
s he couldn’t find enough washin’ to keep me busy. FROM A FRESHMAN’S-EYE VIEW. 














b’jees...sex...that’s what it was 
sex...oh, shut up, you fellows fone 
your smutty songs...b'jees.. he 
hadn't written Martha in eight years 
...b’jees...big man on the campus 
now. ..what of it. ..sex.. .that’s all. 
sex. . . Mabel—wild little kid. . .God! 
that was good likker— 


Cuaptrer Four 


Well, it was all over. . .what was 
all over?—it was just beginning... 
what was?...yeah, that was it... 
you thought it was and maybe it 
wasn’'t...what did old Prof. Mid- 
dlebury say?...Life was a flux... 
that’s it, a flux... ./ Anne. . .oh, God. 
Anne...funny thing about that... 
four years...well, he'd soon be in 
the bond business and a dam’ good 
thing.... Doug was going to write a 
play. ..not much longer, now. . .elms 





Father: JANE, HAS YOUR YOUNG MAN ANY BAD HABITS? purpling in the twilight. ..usque, 
Jane: YES, FATHER, HE DOESN’T SMOKE OR DRINK. usque ad nauseam, vale learold 
. good-by, Anne...was that he, 


. : ' bbing?. .. what was the big idea? 
Wild Elms tiie: i apy 
Henry William Hanemann. 
A Tabloid Novel of College Life 
CuaptTer ONE ming, throbbing and thrumping... A Rare Model 


URPLE elms deepening in the ompa, oompa, oompa...that was \ RS. WEST: The Briggses have 
twilight...the shadow of the the saxophones....Mabel’s hands, + a wonderful new car. 


grim old psych building, vaguely hot on the back of his collar. ..no, Mr. West: Why wonderful 
threatening....Martha...she would that was Andy’s collar...b'jees... “It’s paid for!” 


be making fudge now, back in the 
cozy McAllister kitchen, humming 
that little song that had no words, 
no words that made any sense, any- 
how...let’s see, was it Phi Gamma 
Nu, or Nu Gamma Phi?...it was all 
so new...there was the famous 
fence... four years. ..what was life, 
anyway?...“Hey, Freshman!” 


Cuapter Two 


Andy had taken his shirts again, 
dam’ him... Yea-a-a-a, Dearold!... 
“Hoskins, are you pulling that oar 
or stirring your coffee?”...‘‘All 
right, I'll see you and raise you five, 
dam’ vyou.”....Good old Doug, 
kind of made a fellow think. ..gin 
..nasty stuff...Scotch wasn’t any 
better....“‘What I mean, fellows, 
we ought to have more, that is, if 
you understand.”...“Block that 
kick!”’...Queer guy, Mac, ought to 
have more sense. . . get himself talked 
about....What did he mean, any- 
way?...What was it all about—? 
“THERE GOES BUTCH GEEVEM—THE BIGGEST MAN IN OUR CLASS.’ 
“WHAT DID HE EVER DO?” 
B’jees...b'jees....Mabel. ..eves “HE TURNED DOWN A SOPHOMORE WHO ASKED HIM TO 
that glowed like a cat’s...thrum- SUBSCRIBE TO THE ‘LIT.’ ’ 


CuapTrer THREE 
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At the University of Southern California 


Senior: 


WHAT’S THE IDEA OF 


THE BIG DUNHILL DISPLAY? 


Freshmen (as one man): WE’RE GOING DOWN TO GILDA GRAY’S HOUSE TO SEE IF SHE'LL 


REALLY STICK TO A 


Walking through the vil- 
lage this morning, I did 
espy in a shop window a 
iding, “One hat, $1.98, two 
’ so straightway through the 
discover if there were any 
lities in the stock soever, al- 
beit the rapid deterioration of my 
seven-dollar oxfords should 
have influenced me against in- 
vest further in rural 
chandise, and finding a model 
set velvet not unbecom- 
d priced at five dollars, 
purchase the same, and 
was later lectured roundly by 
Sam for having done so, which 
I do believe to be the first in- 
stance in domestic history of a 
d’s taking exception to 
his wife’s laying out too little 
for hat. Then back to the 
house, slowly, and reflecting 
how pleasant it is to visit 
people who do not plot out the 
day for you or show you about, 
for Lord! it was only yester- 
day through some casual men- 
tion of a doe’s having stepped 
through a bottle neck that I 
discovered our host has a deer 
park, which is a fine experience 
to set beside some of the trips I 


Sept. 
i ’ 


/ 
sign 
hats, > 
door to 


possi 


mer- 


1 ' 
Hust 


Nes Peps Diary 


have made to uninteresting Colonial 


and_ indifferent waterfalls. 
Bitty 


for me with a fixed idea of taking me 


attics 
Found Walsingham waiting 
out in his canoe, so I did lift up mine 
eyes unto the hills, of which there are 
several presentable specimens in this 
vicinity, and help came immediately 
in the arrival of two idlers bent on 
bridge, so we fell to play, and I did 


“WHAT YOU GETTIN’ READY TO SHOOT, SI? 


«e ’ 
PICNICKERS. 


” 


FELLOW WHO SMOKES A PIPE. 


gain eighteen dollars, which was a 
more satisfactory way to finish off 
the forenoon than paddled 
about and trying to make conversa- 
tion whilst wondering how soon Sam 
would marry again. A great picnic 
this night at the playhouse in the 
woods, the champagre mellowing the 
entire company to song, and some of 
the numbers set me a-thinking of 
what great nit-wits the ballad heroes 

of the nineties 

home from balls with broken 

hearts and living out their 

lives in solitude, when a well- 

placed inquiry or two would 

have averted any misery so- 
Apropos of our min- 
3Zert Cranford did 
sage observation to 
the effect that no mark of 
mouth needed to divine 
the age of a woman who took 
part in impromptu choruses, 
could be 


being 


were, going 


ever. 
strelsy, 
make a 


was 


forasmuch as_ she 
dated fairly accurately by the 


Ilvrics which she remembered. 


Sept. W aking with the 

sudden but firm 
8th conviction that I 

could not go another twenty- 
(Continued on page 30) 





Life 


Quest 
() H, some may covet a folding-bed that folds with- 


out a tussle, 
And some may seek the theatre-seat that leaves 
a space for legs, 
And many may crave the iron-food that really feeds the 
muscle, 
While others hunt for burglar-proof locks that can’t be 
picked by. yeggs. 
But among these pallid flames of desire my own stands 
out like a rocket: 
The thing I want is a pocket-size book that fits into the 
pocket. 


I’ve known the man whose dearest aim was a working 
cigarette-lighter, 
And one who yearned for a window in a train to be 
unstuck, 
And a third who dreamed of a heavyweight champ that 
was really a prizefighter, 
While a fourth one pined for a radio that didn’t groan 
like a truck. 
But all of these goals, for all of me, may be tumbled 
off the dock: it 
Means more to have a vest-pocket camera fitting into the 
pocket! 
Simonetta. 


During the World Series 
EACHER: Jimmie, can you tell me what three and 
two make? 

Jimmie: A tight corner for the pitcher, ma’am. 


parry Story—Once upon a time there was a bottle 
of distilled gin. 
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JUST BEIWEEN US GIRL 
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ON’T you simply aDORE this new song and 

DANCE effect in the ‘SCANdals,’ my dear? | 
mean this ‘Bottoms UP’ or something—NO, ‘Black 
BOTtom’ is what I MEAN, my dear—I simply NEVER 
can remember the names of anything any more because 
I mean I think I’ve got asPASIA or something fright- 
ful that makes you forGET names and things all the 
time. ANYways, my dear, ANN Pennington sings and 
dances this perfectly DIVINE ‘Black Bottom’ which I 
mean I think is ACtually the MOST delightful thing 
I’ve ever SEEN because it’s so FRIGHT fully uNIQUE 
that it’s HONestly the most inTRIGUING thing you've 
ever KNOWN. I mean it’s supposed to have originated 
in the SOUTH or something where the Negroes are 
always DANcing on the RIVer bottoms or something, 
my dear, and that’s why it’s called “Black BOTtom’ 
because I mean it’s the sort of RHYTH*mic shuffling of 
the Negroes’ muddy FEET, which I think is ACtually 
the most diVINE thing I’ve EVER heard of, my dear, 
because I mean the iDEA of the MUD and every- 
thing is so kind of irreSIStible it 
simply makes you want to PLUNGE 
into a RIVer or something and 
dance MADLY on the BOTtom—I 
mean it ACtually DOES! And I 
mean Ann PENnington sort of gets 
the SPIRit of the Negroes into 
it and it’s an ABsolute WOW, my 
dear—lI mean it simply THRILLED 
me and I’ve got the intimate URGE 
to see it again—I mean I ACtually 
HAVE! I mean I’m so sort of 
SICK of ‘VALENCIA’ and that 
perfectly obNOXious ‘HORSES’ 
effect because it simply rePEATS 
the same thing over and OVER and 
I mean I think it’s the MOST 











Strictly Academic Pun 


He (pedantically): Most GREEKS HAVE ATHENS FOR THEIR HOME. 
She (peevishly) : wHy, 1 THOUGHT FOUR OUT OF FIVE OF THEM HAD PIRZUS! 


NAUseating thing I've ever 
HEARD, my dear—I mean, I 
ACtually DO!” 

Lloyd Mayer. 


The Battle of the Sesqui 
LUGG: So you went to Phila- 
delphia to see the fight? What 
did you think of the Fair? 
Kivuee: What Fair? 
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The First Day o 


f School 
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“GEE, THESE CO-EDS ARE COPY CATS. THEY’VE QUIT 
WEARING GARTERS Now.” 


Another Testimonial 


~_o State rests...” said the District Attorney. 

For four days the prosecution had been relentless; 
every witness had been cross-examined; the circumstan- 
tial evidence was more than complete; the defense had 
established no alibi. And yet the painted lips of the 
Queen of Chinatown held their silence. The Queen 
had made no statement in denial or in affirmation. 

“The illicit peddling of opium is a very serious 
charge,” said the Judge. “Have 
you no statement to make that 
might temper the verdict?” 

The Queen of Chinatown 
shook her head. 

“If you have any remark to 
make,” continued the Judge, 
“you must make it now before 
I pass judgment.” 

The Queen of Chinatown 
rose to her feet. The 
tators leaned forward; the pen- 
cils of the press hung eagerly 
over the shorthand notes. The 
silence of four days was about 
to be broken. At last the wait- 
ing world would know.... 

“This is all I have to say,” 
said the Queen of Chinatown. 
“T love to see a man smoke a 


pipe.” A. T. H. 


Flight 
” H, see all the 
flocking to Spain!” 
“They're not tourists, you 
fool—they’re American radio 
fans trying to get away from 
‘Valencia’.” 


spec- 











tourists «8 


SCHOOL, EH? 


HEN there’s more 
dom for 
women will have it. 


free- 
mankind the 


Coach: so YoU NEVER EVEN WENT TO HIGH 
WHAT MAKES YOU THINK YOU 
CAN PLAY FOOTBALL? 

Recruit: 1 BEEN WORKIN’ FER EIGHT YEARS IN 
THE ICE BUSINESS, 
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UR notion of the best get-rich-quick scheme in 
() existence is to be able to lay bets on which will 
be the winning team in such films as “Brown of 
Harvard” and “One Minute to Play.” 
JL 
“America has 11,000 millionaires and one lonesome bil- 
lionaire,” announces the New York World. 
“So we called him and asked him over,” writes Lorelei 
Lee in her diary. “Because I mean I don’t think it j 
right that a gentleman should be lonesome.” 
JL 
The American Automobile Association has started a 
drive to rid the roadsides of unsightly hot-dog stands. 
This will give motorists something new to shoot at. 
JL 
Now that you can hire a car and drive it yourself, it 
should soon be possible to hire a few trained pedestrians 
to make the drive interesting. 
JL 
The Chinese revolution, which broke out in the period 
just following the Armistice, is still going strong. It 
seems to be a difficult task over there to decide just who 
is to become the father of his country. 
JL 
We think we know why Spain has been barred from the 
Council of the League of Na- 
tions: not one Spaniard—male 
or female—has been able to 
swim the English Channel. 
JL 
Those who missed the Demp- 
sEY-TuNNEY bout can take 
comfort from the thought that 
there'll be another heavyweight 
championship contest in eight 
or ten years. 


Ss 


. F 

“PRIVATE lady wants room and 
board; first class; in East End. 
Write G 18, Press office.” 
“WANTED—Furnished room with 
private bath in convenient down- 
town location by permanent gen- 
tleman. Write T 181, Press office.” 

130we 

—Pittsburgh Pre 

They were just made for each 
other! 





Then She Woke Up 
MILY: I had the most ter- 


rible dream last night! 
Marcia: Tell me about it 
Emiry: I actually suffered in 
my sleep with the embarrass- 
ment of it. I dreamt that I 
suddenly walked right onto a 
crowded dance floor and I had 
a lot of clothes on! 
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Fun in the Frat House 


House President: NicE GANG OF FRESHMEN HERE THIS TERM—YOU GUYS 
BE SURE YOU PICK ONE WHO WEARS SHIRTS MY SIZE. 


This Extraordinary Age 


“T 


By Baron Ireland 
IUGHTEX 
r shrink; 

Common doors will seldom close.” 
“Kantkink Garden Hose’ won't 
kink 
Like the ordinary hose.” 
“Biltrite Roofs will long outlast 
Any ordinary roof.” 
“Blowouts now are of the past; 
Mvlidge Tires are blowout proof.” 


doors won't warp 


These are days of super-claims— 
Supereverything galore. 

Not « thing that you can name’s 
Ordinary any more. 

What? I’m talking through my hat? 
Tut! the proof is none too hard... 

Just compare this verse with that 
Of an ordinary bard! 


Pity the Poor American 
Traveler 


I F'rance—Hissed because United 
tates won’t rescind war debt. 

In Russia—Stoned because Amer- 
ica doesn’t have red revolution. 

/ Switzerland — Overcharged 
eiglt to ten times for everything be- 
cause all Americans are rich. 

/n England—Jeered on general 
principles, 

in America—Jailed for speeding. 


F. H. W. 


How to Keep the Wolf from 
the Door 


SPRINKLE alcohol on doorstep. 
“ Wolf will detect smell. Think 
place inhabited by bootlegger. No 
place for wolf. 

Hang inscription on door. “Vice- 
President National City Bank Keep 
Out.” Wolf will leave quietly. 

Point out wolf to creditors as pedi- 
greed police dog. Wolf will take 
offense. Will go away. 

Ret on races. Wolf will approach 
door. Play stock market. Wolf's 


friends will show up. Attend char- 
itv bazaar. Wolves wilt crowd door. 
Will fight. Kill, eat each other, 
leaving skins. Sell skins. Get rich. 
Joke on wolf. 


W. W. Scott. 


Some Never Learn 
HE: I’ve decided to marry again. 
\* He: I thought you said you never 
made the same mistake twice. 


“NoW, NOW—MY DEAR FELLOW—NO USE CRYING OVER 
SPILLED MILK, Y'KNOW.” 
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The Gay Nineties 


BACK IN THE HALCYON DAYS WHEN “THE SIDEWALKS OF NEW YORK” WAS A POPULAR 


SONG INSTEAD OF A POLITICAL SLOGAN, 


THE BUSINESS DAY OF SMALL TOWNS WAS 


PERIODICALLY INTERRUPTED BY THE CLARION STRAINS OF “TA-RA-RA BOOM-DE-AY” AND 


“e 


A HOT TIME IN THE OLD TOWN TO-NIGHT.’ 


,’ 


WHEREUPON EVERYBODY——ESPECIALLY 


THOSE WHO OWNED HORSES PARKED NEAR MAIN STREET——-WOULD RUSH OUT TO WATCH 
THE MINSTREL PARADE PASS BY. 


Accessory 


2 ID you not know,” demanded the Judge sternly, 


“that one who witnesses a crime and refuses to 

take action is culpable as an accessory?” 

“Yes,” I muttered, and hung my head. 

“And you not only saw the victim being robbed and 
beaten, but crossed the street and laughed?” 

“Yes,” I muttered again. 

“An astounding admission, sir! 
seen the victim before?” 

“Oh, yes, Your Honor. Last summer, at the Ponti- 
cooset House, on the Island.” 


“Well?” 


And you had never 


“He was the guest who practiced the cornet, Your 
Honor.” 

“What? The last two weeks in August?” 

“Yes, Your Honor.” 

With a high, angry scream, the Judge leaped over the 
railing and into the ranks of the accessories. 

Stanley Jones 
Can’t Be Too Careful 

BARBER: Hair-cut, sir? 


Customer: Yes, but don’t make it too short; I 
don’t want to look effeminate. 
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The Leal 
THE friends I made have slipped 
ind strayed, 

And who’s the one that cares? 

A trifling lot and best forgot— 

And that’s my tale, and theirs. 
Then my friendships break and 
end, 

There's little need to ery 
The while I know that every foe 
Is faithful till I die. 


Dorothy Parker. 


The Freshman’s 
Tribulations 


H E has to learn to gulp stuff that 

lls itself gin out of a flask 
whose cap keeps hitting him in the 
nose. 

He must confine all 
home to pleas for money. 

He is never permitted to go to bed 
before three in the morning. 

He is never allowed to 
single one of his courses. 

He must pawn his fur coat and 
other valuables immediately upon en- 
tering college. 

He can dance with no one except 
skinny-shanked girls, the bottoms of 
whose dresses are well above their 


his letters 


pass a 


garters 

ist invariably be the butt of 

gues between “Soph” and 
ist “go out” for every team, 
farmer Corntossle can say: 
vy writes he cleaned up in 
field terday, which is purty 
ourn suttinly needs 


center 
lucky 


mow}! 


cause 


It is almost obligatory that he at- 
tend co-ed institution, so that he 
may be put to shame in sophisticated 
ition by a girl of his age. 
is to dress in the most out- 

garments known to man- 


conver 
Hi 
rageous 
kind. 
He 
to S§) 


slienne 


ist confine his reading solely 
ppy Stories and La Vie Pari- 


He must constantly wear in his 
mouth a bulldog pipe with a bowl the 
size of a water pitcher. 

He must spend most of his eve- 
nings hanging around stage doors. 

In short, he must model his life 
upon the inflexible pattern set for 
freshman by the editors of 
ionally collegiate humorous 
ines. Tip Bliss. 


every 
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CARRET 
PRICE 


Co-ed Freshman: WHERE CAN 


WOMEN? 
TRIED THE 


Ditto Sophomore: wave you 


Give Him Time 
ELLO, old 


chap—have 


you I 


forgotten that ten bucks you 
borrowed ?” 


“Why, 


of me!” 


no—I hadn’t—how careless 


eS. 
i Wi) y; 


Fond Mother: Goop-sy, 
WARMLY AT COLLEGE. 
FRATERNITY 


BOBBY, 


what; 
and five 


I DON’T WANT You 
GRIPPE. 


I FIND THE DEAN OF 


GARDEN OF EDEN? 


The National Habit 
OLD BANDIT: Stick 

Mister. Give us yer dough! 
Urtimate Consumer: Tell you 
I'll give you ten dollars now, 
a week. 


‘em up, 


fvseest 


Lv imne———_, 


AND REMEMBER TO DRESS 
TO CATCH THAT 
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One 


ASTOR, 
first-rate copy. 
would rather 
read about her 
é Z than about the 
ae. = Hall-Mills case, 
Atee the Daugherty 
trial or even the 
trial now under reconsidera- 
tion in the World and in Boston. 
Lady Astor is more agreeable than 
any of these topics. One may even 
feel without self-reproach that she is 
more interesting than the Channel 
swimmers even in their swimming 
suits. A well-known professor, au- 
thor of a popular book, having read 
her observations on life and politics, 
held up his hands at some of them 
but exclaimed: “But she is a_per- 
sonality, all right!” 

That is it. She is really an aston- 
ishing personality. For exhibition 
purposes at least she is the leading 
woman of the present generation. 
And she talked considerably to edi- 
fication both in her speech at the 
meeting that was made for her and 
the next morning to the reporters. 
She recommended women to keep out 
of politics unless they had sufficient 
independent incomes, and.of herself 
she admitted that she was in easy 
circumstances. 

One would say so. Besides money, 
which many people have abundantly 
—our 11,000 millionaires and many, 
many others not so rich—she has 
other very valuable assets: a hus- 
band tried and true whom she is 
able and very willing to commend; 
marvelous vitality and vivacity, and 
a good head, or something equivalent, 
which furnishes her with lively 
thoughts as wanted; a religion that 
meets the requirements recently sug- 
gested by the Rev. Fosdick in Har- 


F's 


Sacco 


New York 


President 


per’s Magazine, that it gets you what 
you want. That, Dr. Fosdick said, 
is what religion ought to do and that 
is what it seems to do for Lady 
Astor. She does not read the Bible 
two hours a day for nothing. She 
told of being at the end of her 
strength, burnt out, she said, because 
her energy exceeded her vitality, 
and about to die,’ and then appar- 
ently took up with Christian 
Science, and then apparently all her 
wheels began to turn again and have 
been turning ever since. 

What an extraordinary woman! 
Oh, yes, more interesting than the 
Channel swimmers, though they 
were interesting in their way, inter- 
esting to Lady Astor among cthers, 
and she bragged about them. She 
is interesting as Theodore Roosevelt 
interesting, but livelier even 
than he. 

Nothing goes better in politics 
than manners and quality. Roose- 
velt had them; Lady Astor has them. 
He was no joke, neither is she a joke. 
On the contrary, she is a useful per- 
son living in a strength that is not 
derived merely from vittles but is 
obviously related to the energy that 
drives the stars. 


she 


was 


NOTHER American’ country 
+ awaits, it seems, the arrival of 
another lady politician. The papers 
report that Soviet Russia is sending 
to Mexico as its representative a 
woman, Mme. Kollontay, whose rec- 
ord sounds interesting. Of.an old 
Russian family, fifty-four years old, 
experienced in diplomacy and known 
for her “unconventional and ex- 


tremely radical views about matri- 
mony.” Her last engagement was 
pl: ryed as Soviet Minister in N ory; ay. 
se doubt she will’ interest Genesal 
Calles, who is credited by the Cath- 
olics with intention to 
Mexico, something 
hardly do. 

It is plainer and plainer to any 
one that dips into the history of 
Mexico that the row between Calles 
and the Catholic Church is polit- 
ical row, and not primarily a reli- 
gious one. American Catholics who 
are interested in it should study the 
history of Mexico. The M Xicans 
have had a hard time. Even these 
benevolent States have been no 
kinder to them than the law r: quired, 
It is time we tried to do them some 
good. Mr. Wilson tried, after hay- 
ing gained some knowledge of what 
was going on there by the amusing 
process which he described as “hear- 
ing enough liars talk about it.” Yet 
the ministers he sent to Mexico were 
nothing remarkable. Mr. Shcetfield is 
a highly respectable character, but 
Heaven knows how much real syn- 
pathy he has with Mexicans. It is 
not enough that an American Am- 
bassador to Mexico in these times 
should be alert about the validity of 
land grants and oil concessions. He 
ought to have in him to help a 
people struggling towards liberty, 
albeit people struggling in that 
direction usually cut up considerable 
jack on their way, and commend 
themselves very slightly to respect- 
able opinion. 


Russianize 
that he will 


ERMANY has been joined to 

the League of Nations. \. Bri- 
and made a marvelous speech of 
welcome to her in behalf of France, 
and Herr Stresemann, applauded by 
the Assembly, was deeply impressive 
in the hopes that he expressed for 
amity between nations and for the 
peace of Europe. 

That is all to the good and re 
stores the hopes that were based on 
Locarno. France talks about redue- 
ing armaments, and it is in the paper 
that the top hat is coming back in 
England and the United States. 
Even that is a good sign. Top hats 
make for manners and tranquillity 
of thought. Labor-union _ people 
ought to wear them. 

E. S. Martin. 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 


newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


More or Less Serious 


The Donovan Affair. Fulion—One of those 
“and the guilty person is in this room’ 
Good of its kind. 


businesses. 


Fanny. Lyceum—Fannie Brice under Mr. 
Belasco's management. To be reviewed next 
week. 


The Ghost Train. Eliinge—Any one in the 
mood to be terrified couldn't do better than this. 


The House of Ussher. May/fair—If you had 
told us last May that this one would last the 
summer we should have said: ‘‘Why, Mister 
So-and-so, you're crazy!" 


Lulu Belle. Belasco—Lenore Ulric in a high- 
powered characterization of a Harlem harlot who 
forged ahead. 

One Man’s Woman. Forty-Eighth St.— 
Couldn't be worse 


Sandalwood. Gaiety—With Pauline Lord. 


To be reviewed later. 





Sex. Daly's—-Ho-! 


The Shanghai Gesture. Forty-Sixth St.— 
Onery doings in the Land of the Lotus Blossom, 
with Florence Reed lending power to the avenging 
right arm. 








Yellow. National—To be reviewed later. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic—A hit. 
The Adorable Liar. Forty- Ninth St.—You 
Il fror t 


can tell m the title whether you will like this 
or not. 

Broadway. Broadhurst—To be reviewed next 
wee 


Cradle Snatchers. Music Box—How matrons 
act in libido. A lot of people think it’s funny. 

Gentlemen Prefer Blondes. Times Square— 
It sounds silly to say “To be reviewed later"’ for 
this one. 








Student: YES, I ABSOLUTELY REFUSE TO GET MARRIED TILL TWO OR 


THREE YEARS AFTER GRADUATION. 


I WOULDN’T THINK OF OFFERING A 


GIRL LESS THAN TWENTY-FIVE THOUSAND A YEAR. 


Henry—Behave! Bayes—A fairly funny farce, 
with John Cumberland. 

Henry’s Harem. Greenwich Village—To be 
reviewed next week. 

_The Home-Towners. Hudson—Not George 
Cohan's best by several long shots, but one of 
‘7 


is surest 


If I Was Rich. 


Mansfield—Reviewed in this 


issue. 
Just Life. Henry Miller’s—With Marjorie 
Rambeau. To be reviewed next week. 


The Little Spitfire. Cort—Another one whose 
title gives it away. It's up to you 


Loose Ankles. Biltmore—Showing the home 
life of a gigolo in entertaining fashion. 


No Trespassing. 
issue. 


Harris—Reviewed in this 


Ritz— 


ld days, but 


Potash and Perlmutter, Detectives. 
Perhaps not so comical as in the ol 
comical enough. 


Scotch Mist. Klaw—To be reviewed later. 


She Couldn’t Say No! Booth—Reviewed in 
this issue. 


Sour Grapes. 
issue. 
Two Girls Wanted. Little—All right for a 


slow season. 


Longacre—Reviewed in this 


What Every Woman Knows. Bijou—Helen 
Hayes giving Barrie's play the run of his life. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Americana. 
quarters. 


Belmont—Good stuff in small 


Castles in the Air. Selwyn—Vivienne Segal 
and Bernard Granville in a hit out of Chicago. 


Countess Maritza Shuberi—To be reviewed 


later. 


The Girl Friend. Vanderbili—Puck and White 


in a show with nice music. 


The Great Temptations. Winter Garden—A 
big show with excellent moments—and otherwise. 


Iolanthe Pilymouth—A revival which still has 
them all trailing. 


Kitty’s Kisses. Playhouse—Some good danc- 
ing, but not much else. 


Naughty Riquette. Cosmopolitan—Mitzi in a 
new one, but still Mitzi. 


A Night in Paris. Forty-Fourth St.—You could 
spend your evening in lots worse ways. 

Queen High. Ambassador—Luella Gear, 
Charles Ruggles and Frank McIntyre and a highly 
agreeable score. 


The Ramblers. Lyric—With Clark and Mc- 
Cullough. To be reviewed later. 


Sunny. New Amsterdam—Marilyn Miller and 
Jack Donahue in—oh, you know. 


The Vagabond King. Casino—Now it’s a year. 
Vanities of 1926. Earl Carroll—Julius Tannen, 


Dale and Smith, Moran and Mack, and girls. 
It may be better now than It was. 


Shouldn’t Be Unreasonable 


O you think the parole system 
is a failure?” 
“No; but I think criminals should 
be asked to give the prisons a fair 
trial before they leave.” 
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Catching Up 

E. gather from the electric lights in front of the 
\ Harris Theatre that Mr. Hassard Short had 

something or other to do with the production of 
“N. Trespassing.” The way we could tell was by 
sp lling out that “Hassard Short Presents ‘No Tres- 
passing,’ ” that it is “Hassard Short’s Comedy” and that 
it is “A Hassard Short Production.” This is all in lights. 
Then there are various lettered signs about the door- 
\ indicating that the play was “Staged by Hassard 
Short,” which clears that question up nicely.  Alto- 
gether, one is quite safe in assuming that Mr. Short 
knows something about the production of “No Tres- 
passing. 





‘UCH being the case, one wonders why all this frantic 
pride of parenthood, for it is one of the worst of 
the early season’s lot. Clark Robinson’s settings are 
lovely, it is true, and, if the play might be viewed 
through a back window from the sidewalk in Forty- 
first Street, it would rate very high as a spectacle. But 
listening to the “smart” (see advertisements) conversa- 
tion which John Hunter Booth has written (perhaps it 
was in Mr. Booth’s contract that the play should be in 
lights as “Hassard Short’s Comedy”), there arises a 
question as to whether the scene is on Long Island or 
Blackwell’s Island. To avoid this confusion, however, 
the entire cast is rigged out in those clothes that one 
sees in the back pages of Vanity Fair and never, by any 
chance, buys. 
A Ben Bernie orchestra makes the intermissions some- 
thing worth waiting for. The lights do not specify who 
directs the orchestra; so it probably is not Mr. Short. 





HE first nearly satisfactory play to come to town 

was “Sour Grapes,” Vincent Lawrence’s ‘tomedy in 
which Alice Brady and John Halliday are allowed to 
talk as people really talk and think as people really 
think. Compared with the paper-doll recitations in “No 
Trespassing,” Mr. Lawrence’s easy and natural handling 
of the English language is almost legerdemain. There 
are no smart cracks, no fine writing. Miss Brady and 
Mr. Halliday, together with Miss Sheffield and Mr. 
Conroy, just talk, and when the curtain comes down, 
you don’t know where the act has gone to. 

There seems to be some feeling among students of 
human nature that the thing doesn’t turn out so well 
as it promised, but, tyro that we are in such matters, it 


19 


struck us as being a very thrilling conclusion. There 
are moments, it is true, when the smooth-running motor 
coughs a little—but is that life or isn’t it? 





F you can’t get a good play (and evidently you can’t), 

the next best thing is to get somebody like Florence 
Moore or Joe Laurie, Jr., to act in it. 

Mr. Laurie’s vehicle has something on it from enough 
other vehicles to make a good-sized vehicle-parade, and 
it has been called “If I Was Rich.” But it has Mr. 
Laurie on the box, and consequently you get a good 
ride for your money. (If you are a writer, never get 
mixed up in figures of speech like that “vehicle” one. 
You get awfully sick of it, long before your: readers 
do. And, when you have finished, it isn’t so hot, either.) 
He is not so comical as his vaudeville admirers will 
remember his being over his family-matters, but he makes 
up for it by being genuinely pathetic at times. If all 
our good comedians are going to go pathetic on us, what 
are we going to do for laughs? 


SP ol le 
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HERE was a moment in “She Couldn’t Say No!” 

when we had a terrible feeling that Florence Moore 
was going to go pathetic too. The man she loves has just 
left her in a rage, believing that he has caught her in 
an illicit party in a country hotel. As he stamps out, 
he snarls back at her: “I hope you enjoy your orgy!” 

Miss Moore stands for a moment, torn with the cruel 
injustice of it all, and gives every indication of flying 
into a pathetic scene of thwarted affection. Then 
suddenly an analytical look comes over her face and she 
starts toward the door. “Did he say ‘orgy’ or 
‘Georgie’?” she cries, and the day is saved for pure 
farce. 

And, for pure farce, there is nothing in town that 
can touch Miss Moore’s performance in “She Couldn’t 
Say No!” Every known gesture, every known bit of 
business, every known grimace, is used by this inde- 
fatigable comedienne to swing the little play along at a 
terrific rate. Anything goes. Vaudeville, revue, musical 
comedy and trained-seal acts, all are grist in Miss 
Moore’s mill, and the result is as furious and illegitimate 
clowning, with as genuine and legitimate laughter, as 
New York has seen for a long time. Florence Moore, 
after several seasons of opportunity-starvation, has at 
last got her teeth into something that she can shake, 
and our only fear is that she will shake herself along 
with it into a physical collapse. Robert Benchley. 


. 
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LTHOUGH it is my own femi- 
A nine and firm conviction that 
writing for Lire is the pleas- 
antest method of augmenting one’s 
income, I having been 
more or less excited over “101 New 
Ways for Women to Make Money,’ 
by Ruth Leigh (Simon & Schuster), 
which suggests expositorily that 
there is no longer any reason for a 
home body to sit staring into space 
during her leisure hours and regret- 
ting that she did not take, when he 
offered, the ungainly suitor who is 
now president of the local bank. 
Miss Leigh holds up the shining ex- 
ample of Alice Foote MacDougall, 
who began by knowing, commer- 
cially, nothing but a good cup of 
coffee when she saw it, and who has 
since demonstrated that if you can 
make a _ better waffle than your 
competitive neighbors, the world 
will beat a path to your door, 
even though it has to buck the 
trafic of Forty-third and 
Forty-seventh Streets and eat 
off mean little tables with in- 
different napery. 
For those women who can- 
not see in their futures a chain 
of restaurants or freight cars 
siding up to a jam factory, 
there may be possibilities in 
making trick bibs, bungalow 
aprons, dolls, boutonniéres and 
curtains, or in writing letters, 
managing parties, driving au- 
tomobiles, etc. The most lucra- 
tive prospect suggested is 
teaching other women how to 
get thin. It seems to me, how- 
ever, that Miss Leigh has over- 
looked two of woman’s greatest 
financial opportunities. One is 
making hot buttered popcorn. 
The other is fortune-telling. I 
set them down here for what 
they are worth, which should, 
if properly mined, run_ into 
yachts and sunken gardens. 


confess to 


HE GOLDEN DANC- 
ER,” by Cyril Hume 
(Doran), is a book of excep- 
tional charm. It is a little 


difficult to follow up that statement, 
many readers, when they 
hear that the hero is a factory hand, 
will imagine ‘all sorts of things about 
the book that aren’t true. Perhaps 
I had better add hastily that the fac- 
tory hand is in quest of a dream. 
Mr. Hume got the dream from Edith 
Sitwell’s “Daphne” 
**I seek,’ said he, ‘a lovely lady, 
A nymph as bright as a queen. ..’” 


because 


it from 
his musings he 


and his hero may have got 
her, too, because in 
refers to the girl whom he is looking 
for as Daphne, and there is no tell- 
ing what literary 
stumbled upon in company libraries 
in these Rotarian, just-all-one-big- 
family days. When I tell you 
that a truck diver is another charac- 
ter in the story, I don’t know what 
you will do, but my advice is to buy 
the book and read it, for it is one of 
those delightful things of which the 
world is none too full. It contains, 


curiosities may be 


fii) 


: 


ENTRANCE EXAMINATIONS 


moreover, a 
tion 


ness. 


good deal of 
about the soda-fountain busi- 

And it comes out satisfacto- 
rily, for Albert Wells, who is of the 
same brotherhood as Bunker Bean 
and Mr. Pitt, eventually finds his 
Daphne, and the fact that her name 
happens to be Eliza doesn’t make 
the least bit of difference. 


infor na- 


ER SON’S WIFE,” by Dorothy 
Canfield (Harcourt, Brace) 
offers something new in 
in-law, for Mary Bascomb is of 
that genus who not only says nothing 
when her son lands an impromptu 
and impossible daughter-in-law in 
her house, but keeps on teac! 
school by day in order to 
port her and gives up her hither 
simple pleasures of the evening 
order that domestic harmony and tly 
kitchen utensils may be kept in a 
passable state of preservation. Not, 
however, without a silent and out 
raged resentment, of which 
the seething makes the 
Mrs. Bascomb 
business of her 
with the grimness of a well- 
bred and not inactive Fury 
and her success in getting Lot 
tie to take to her bed for lift 
by sympathizing seriously with 
the imaginary symptoms of her 
more imaginary malady is a 
triumph in sardonic humor, 
even though its reaction several 
years later is somewhat 
Frankensteinish. That Lotti: 
who was a perpetual source 0 
astonishment to her, 
top off everything by develop 
ing a sincere affection for her, 
thereby binding her still fur- 
ther at the moment when re- 
lief is first sighted, is a 
clusion almost heroic in_ its 
tragic proportions. 


mother 


story m 
about the 
martyrdom 


goes 


I 
should 


con- 


HE jacket of “A Touch of 

Earth,” by Lella Warren 
(Simon & Schuster), says that 
will recognize the 
heroine in many ways, and it 

(Continued on page 28) 
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Sunday School Superintendent: WHAT GUSHED FORTH WHEN MOSES SMOTE THE ROCK 
IN THE WILDERNESS? 
Little Eric (who reads the papers): ER—BEER AND LIGHT WINES. 


Baker (’26) Revisits the Varsity on Opening Day 


ELL, well, well, same old 
\ place! Certainly looks fa- 

miliar. What a lot of fresh- 
men there seem to be this year.... 
Gosh, did we look like that? Won- 
der what kind of a football team 
we'll have.... 


there any more. And there’s the you in Physics last spring. Don’t 
Econ classroom. And there’s the— you remember? Sure! 

Why, BILL HENDRICKS! How Oh, I thought you were Bill 
are you? Gee, it’s good to see you! Hendricks....You look a lot like 
Playing football this fall? How's _ him. No, that’s all right. 
the team? Going to win, eh? Your face looked familiar, that’s all. 

No, I’m not Joe Saunders. I’m Guess I'll take a stroll and see 

Why, there’s Professor Maxwell! Baker, Jim Baker. I sat next to how the old place is getting along. 
Hello, Professor Maxwell! There’s Moe Steinberg’s shop, 
Hello, Professor Max——— same as ever. Good old Moe. 
How are you, sir? Have a Hello, Daisy! Hey, Daisy, 
nice summer? Teaching Greek hello! Hel—— 


Sorry. 


agal 
\ 
No, 


was 


Dor t 


the 


fina! 


No 


Ma 
you 
wh 
| 
lab 
Gla 


this year? 

vy, my name’s Baker. 
iot Bakewell, Baker. I 
1 your class last spring. 
vou remember? I was 
an you gave a 72 on the 
exam. Yes, of course. 
[ don’t think so. You 
| graduated last year. I 
26. 


ll, good-by, Professor 


well. Glad to have seen 


me old Maxie. Gosh, 
a life, teaching Greek! 
, ‘ . 
iere’s the old Chemistry 
just as dirty as ever. 
I don’t have to go 


We) Lt betlea 


The File Clerk 


What’s that new building, 
I wonder? Looks like a dor- 
mitory. I wonder if that’s 
Tom Fritch across the street. 
Well, maybe he wouldn’t rec- 
ognize me. 

Gee, this place has changed 
since I left.... 


Norman R. Jaffray. 


Smoldering Mamma 


“( XOT a date with your girl 
and want to borrow my 
slicker? What's the idea?” 
“That’s only half of it. Do 
you know where I can bor- 
row a fireman’s helmet?” 





His Aunt: aren’? you 


AFRAID HE’LL HURT HIMSELF? 


His Mother: ou, WELL—HE’s GOT TO LEARN SOME TIME. 


Rah, Rah, Rah— Universal! 


IMIDLY, the freshman opened 

the door and entered the room. 
In one corner, a stout youth clad 
thick turtle-neck sweater was 


in a 
playing the mandolin. By his side, 
a lean lad wearing running shorts 
and a blazer accompanied him on the 
guitar. Various groups lent 
color to the assemblage. Here was 
a handsome adolescent playing the 
phonograph; at the piano another 
was banging away while his counter 
part tortured a saxophone ina sin 
gularly unconvincing manner. On 
top of the piano sat a pretty girl 
showing and a 


more 


much animation 
wealth of silk stocking with rolled 
tops. In the center of the room a 
tango was in progress, though from 
the scarf wound about the middle of 
the male (in plus-fours) it was not 
to be taken seriously. His partner’s 
derby hat, perched rakishly on close- 
cropped curls, strengthened the comic 
effect. 

At the sight of the freshman, the 
music stopped and the 
swarmed about him, giving him a 


musicians 


slap on the back that sent text-books 
flying. <A girl produced a flask and 
a cigarette, much to the freshman’s 
embarrassment. Smoking and drink- 
ing were not allowed in the Dorms. 

Too frightened to resist, the fresh- 
man accepted both the drink and the 





Nubbville Spark 


THE BENCH IN FRONT OF 
GROCERY IS BEIN’ 
OUR MARSHAL Is 
WELL AS 


THE 
REPAINTED. 
RESTIN’ AS 


COULD BE EXPECTED. 











tobacco. Slowly the room grew hazy, 
The decided he 
was an ostrich—one with a contract 
with the Ballet Russe. He danced 
—even as an ostrich that had a con- 
tract with the Ballet Russe would 
Then there came a knock on 
the door that sent the others scurry- 
ing to cover. The freshman 
tinued to dance. The door op ned, 
It was the Dean! The Dean was in 
the Darms! 

What kind of a cock-eved college 
was this, you ask? 

It was the very best that could be 
conjured up by the brain of a motion- 
picture director. H. W.H. 


vague. freshman 


dance. 


con- 


Rain, Rain, Go Away... 
. ID you ever take the Carlsbad 
mud-bath treatment?” 
“No, but I played in a Yale-Ifar- 


vard game once.” 


HE annual fall moving season is 
at hand, and may the best van 
win. 





Two Ad. Men Take in 
the Grand Canyon 


“ As tONISHING!” 

4% “Stupendous!” 

“Amazing!” 

“Marvel of the age!” 

“A positive sensation!” 

“Leading educators and business 
men endorse it!” 

“An Arizona product!” 

“A banner canyon of a 
state 

“A super-canyon!” 

“The country 
Canyon!” 

“I like it, too. Say, let’s get back 
hotel and 


banner 


has gone Grand 


to th shoot a game of 


pool. 


W.W. Scott. 


Why Football Is Brutal 


i bee hour of the big game drew 
near 


Up along the rim of the huge 
bowl, the publicity director fretted 
© newspapermen, while one of 
his aides sprayed the throats of the 
radio announcers. 

Down along the sidelines, the 
first assistant director of publicity 
checked up to make sure that the 
photographers had brought plenty 


of un 


over | 


xposed plates. 

At the main entrance to the sta- 
dium grounds, the director of 
athletics listened 
to the merry 
clicking of the 
turns! and 
decided that the 
season's surplus 


f 
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mig! profitably 
vended on 
ldition to 
wl. 
Seat 8, Row 
Section D, 
President of 
University 
hed the 
is filling, 
and resolved 
that he 
find 


would 
way to di- 

the d\ 
fund 
enouzh money to 
endow that new 
chair of archwro- 
research 


vert from 


athletie 


“‘SURE—YOU RE 
ogics | 


“’M GETTING SICK OF THE 
CHARLESTON.” 

SUFFERING 

HEY-HEY FEVER.” 


\ 


\ y 
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STRANGE CONDUCT OF 
FIVE MINUTES 


A MAN 


for which he had been pining. 

Elsewhere in the stands, two hun- 
dred-odd members of the faculty 
brooded over a regret that somebody 
did not find a way to divert from the 
athletic fund enough money to en- 
dow two hundred-odd existing chairs. 

Down in the 
the head coach 


dressing 
hovered over his 
flock, and toved 
with a convic- 
tion that he 
ought to hold out 
for a nice, juicy 


rooms, 


raise before 


signing a new 
contract next 
year. 

In those same 
dressing 
thirty 
girded 


rooms, 
warriors 
them- 
selves for battle, 
while mentally 

cruising among 

the South Sea 

Islands in 
1/5 yachts bought 
P after they had 
TOUT cleaned up as 


trim 


pros, as motion 
picture actors 
and as proficient 
signers of testi- 
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monials for products backed by big 
advertising appropriations. 

The hour of the big game drew 
nearer. 


Harry Roberts. 


The Dance Dialogue 
SHE: I’m so glad you cut in! 
“He: I'm afraid I stepped on your 
foot. 
Sue: No, it mistake. 
He: I beg your pardon. 
SHE: 


was my 
Excuse me, I can’t seem to 
keep step! 

He: My mistake! 

Sue: You dance so well! 

He: I beg pardon I 
to keep step at all! 

Sue: Peculiar music, isn’t it? 

He: Yeah I’m sorry 
afraid I stepped on your foot! 
No—it was my mistake! 

He: You dance simply exquisitely ! 

Sue: I can’t seem to keep step, the 
music’s so peculiar! 

He: My fault. 

Sue: I’m so glad you cut in! 

He (to himself): I to God 
some one else would! 


can’t seem 


-oh, —I’m 


SuE: 


wish 


L. M. 
F Mussolini wishes to restore the 
prestige of the Roman race, let 
him a decree abolishing the 
worm in the chestnut. 


issue 











“Diplomacy” 


HE great picture that Marshall 
Neilan has been threatening to 


make for ten years is still a 
thing of the future. Having seen 
his latest effort, “Diplomacy,” I’m 
afraid that it’s farther than 
ever. 

“Diplomacy” is an improvement 
over most of Mr. Neilan’s produc- 
tions in one respect: it at least pos- 
sesses a story, to which it adheres 


away 


fairly consistently. And what a 
story ! 
Long, long ago Sardou wrote 


“Diplomacy,” and since then it has 
been written and rewritten over and 
over again by E. Phillips Oppen- 
heim and others. It is the style of 
plot that died a miserable death 
during the Great War, and was in- 
terred without military honors. That 
it should be resurrected in Holly- 
wood was to be expected; but even 
the mysterious alchemy of the movie 
wizards could not rejuvenate it.- On 
the screen, it is wheezy and decrepit. 
Its respiration is patently artificial. 

Mr. Neilan has assembled a pretty 
good cast to move about through the 
plots and counterplots. Blanche 
Sweet, Neil Hamilton, Arlette Mar- 


Fine Manners. Gloria Swanson as a 
Broadway Galatea, and moderately tire- 
some, too. 

Beau Geste. Herbert Brenon’s splen- 
did production of the popular novel, with 
great performances by Noah Beery, Wil- 
liam Powell and Ronald Colman. 

So This Is Paris. Occasionally bril- 
liant, but Lubitsch ought to do better 
than that. 

The Show-Off. A sincere picture of 
the American scene, endowed, by Malcolm 
St. Clair, with legitimate humor and 
sentiment. 

Battling Butler. Buster Keaton is 
extremely comical as the bogus light- 
weight champion of the world. 

Don Juan. About ten reels of high- 
powered passion, generated by John 





chal and Gustav von Seyfertitz do 
what they can—but the diplomats of 
“Diplomacy” are as phony as the 
property decorations that they wear. 


“The Blue Boy” 


OLLOWING “The Vision,” 

which was reviewed on this page 
some months back, comes ““The Blue 
Boy,” another of the two-reel Tech- 
nicolor films based on famous paint- 
ings. 

“The Blue Boy,” of course, is con- 
cerned with the events leading up to 
Gainsborough’s masterpiece. It is 
marred by some ham acting, but vis- 
ually it is extraordinarily beautiful. 
Gainsborough’s subject is played— 
and played well—by Philippe de 
Lacey, whose performance in “Don 
Juan” was one of the memorable 
features of that regrettably uneven 
production. 


HE excellence of recent color 

pictures, and the near-perfection 
of the Vitaphone, have led many 
people to speculate on the future of 
the so-called silent drama. The gen- 
eral opinion seems to be that colored 
and talking movies will be an in- 
teresting novelty, but that the real 


Recent Development 


Barrymore and a bevy of Hollywood 
beauties. 
The Duchess of Buffalo. Constance 


Talmadge and her wink in a Russian set- 
ting. 

One Minute to Play. For a long 
time it is doubtful which side will win the 
football game in this film, but Red 
Grange’s team finally comes out on top. 
There! I’ve given the whole plot away. 

Into Her Kingdom. Look at Corinne 
Griffith and forget the rest. 

The Wise Guy. This comes close to 
being a wonderful picture. 

Nell Gwyn. Dorothy Gish makes an 
alluring if over-obstreperous figure of the 
orange girl of Old Drury. 

The Great Deception. I didn’t like 
any part of this one. 
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backbone of the industry will always 
be the black-and-white, speechless 
photoplays of the present tim: 

It is my private guess that. ten 
years from now, all pictures will be 
in color and will be accompanied by 
conversation. ; 

Chance readers of these remarks 
are invited to clip them out, lay them 
away in rose leaves and, on October 


1, 1936, hurl them in my face. | 


will be waiting for this demonstra- 
tion in the retiring room at Sailors’ 
Snug Harbor. 
Bulletin 

ORK on the Great American 

Movie is practically at a stand- 
still because the censors won't allow 
a certain episode to pass. The Great 
American Two-Reel Comedy, lhiow- 


ever, is progressing well. 
The latest scene to be added is as 
follows: 


The leading comedian is walking 
along a narrow ridge when he en- 
counters a huge black bear. He 
dodges into a cave, followed by the 
bear. The comedian then fails to 
emerge from the cave wearing » fur 
coat. 

R. E. Sherwood. 

Mantrap. Clara Bow is what 


might call “cute.” 

Mare Nostrum. Some beautiful 
tography on, under and around the 
Mediterranean. 


h 
yho- 


The Road to Mandalay. Lon Chane) 
in Singapore, and just about what you'd 
expect. 

Aloma of the South Seas. Another 


load of white cargo, made bearable by 
the dancing and looking of Gilda Gray 

Ben-Hur. Although buried under 2 
tremendous mass of scenery, Ramon No- 
varro is very good. 

The Scarlet Letter, The Black 
Pirate, Variety, Moana, Sparrows, 
The Big Parade and The Merry 
Widow. Repeat whatever I said about 
these last week. 
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What CHRYSLER 
Standardized Quality 





BUILT AS 








By J. E. Fields 


The Chrysler plan of Quality Standardiza- 
tion differs from, and is superior to, ordi- 
nary manufacturing practice and methods. 


Chrysler Standardized Quality is a fixed and 
inflexible quality standard which enforces the 
same scrupulously close limits—the same rigid 
rule of engineering exactness—the same abso- 
lute accuracy and precision of alignment and 
assemblage—in the measurement, the ma- 
chining and manufacturing of every part, prac- 
tice and process in four lines of Chrysler 
cars—‘‘50”, “60”, “70” and Imperial “80.” 


Thus “purchaser’s risk” is eliminated. The pur- 
chaser is assured of absolute safety. He knows 
that every Chrysler—from the lowest-priced to 
the highest-priced—is the supreme value in its 
class. That the value of each is unquestionable. 





Means 


ONLY CHRYSLER BUILDS 











“ART FREE TO BOUT THIS AFTERNOON, SIR 
NIGEL?” 
“YEA, VERILY, “FWILL PLEASE ME TO BI 
LABOUR rHikE TILI TILE GOING DOWN Ol 
THE SUN. BY THE WAY, WHAT'S YOUR 
HANDICAP?” 
Gaiety Annual (London). 


An Eliot Story 

Tuere must be material for quite a 
book of anecdotes about Charles W. 
Eliot. Our favorite has always been that 
of the time the president of Harvard 
took the Reverend Edward Everett Hale 
to a Crimson and Blue football game. 

“Where are you going, Charlie?” 
passerby called. 

“To yell with Hale,” explained the 
prince of Prexies. 


Chicago Evening Post. 


Plane Tales from the Andes 
Commissioner I*, M. Brown told some- 
body that Valparaiso is aviation mad. 
Or, as he might have said, all God's Chil 
eans got wings. 


—F. P. , in New York World. 


Comparing Notes 
“My little boy knows more about the 
radio than I do.” 
“Mine knows more ‘about it than the 
manufacturer.”"—The Spur. 


THE BRONZE AGE. 
—London Opinion. 


“ {ut Scissors aut Nullus”’ 


Piano Exercises 

A Cuinrse servant employed in a 
family which lived next door to a fa- 
mous woman pianist left suddenly after 
only a few days’ service. The letter 
which he left behind him _ notify- 
ing the family of his departure was 
written in Chinese; with the aid of an 
interpreter the gist of the communication 
was made out. “I do not mind your 
heathen parrot,” said the letter; “I do 
not mind your barbarous customs of 
dressing and eating, but the lady next 
door who sits on the musical instrument 
every day is too much.” 

Musical Courier. 


Yes, but What? 
From the Springfield (Ill) State- 
Journal; “FORD—HIGH powered 1914 
pre-war motor, $35 cash. Be something 


socially.”—Chicago Tribune. 
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“DON’T KISS ME—THE CHAUFFEUR MIGHT 

SEE Us.” 

“poou! THEY'RE ACCUSTOMED TO It.” 
“NOT THIS ONE—IT'sS FATHER.” 


—Le Rire (Paris). 


Heard on Washday 
Tie Wasurtapy (fo her employer): 
Yes, Missus, I'm that tired. I worked 
till twelve o'clock last night on my girl's 
party dress an’ to-night she’s goin’ to the 
theatre. Eh—what? Oh, my, yes, she’s 
getting to be quite a socialist. 
Buffalo Courier-Exrpress. 


Higher Learning in Oklahoma 

\ Bartiesvitte youth has taken so 
many courses from correspondence 
schools that he calls the postman “pro- 
fessor.” 


Bartlesville (Okla.) Enterprise. 


Mopern ad: “For rent, handsome bun- 
galowette with a garagette, kitchenette, 
bathette, parlorette and porchette.” 

—Florida Times-Union. 

“Can you forgive me?” 

“Never! What have you done?” 

—Humorist (London), from a play. 














“AUGUSTINE! I'M TIRED OF TROTTIN« 
HIND You.” 

“WELL, THEN, YOU WALK AHEAD AN 
FOLLOW.” 


El Universal (Mexir 


Down Through the Ages 
Fevta: I have been searching for 
through countless wons. I feel tha 
must have known each other sinc: 
beginning of time. 
Girt: Act your age. 
Nebraska Awgqu 


Not in Stock 
A customer in one of the local s 
asked the lady clerk for an empty 
“We haven't a thing in empty box 
day,” the clerk explained. 
Cincinnati Enquire 
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“Sapristi de sapristi! 1 HAVEN’T MY KEY 
WITH ME! I'LL HAVE TO PAY THREE FRANCS 
TO THE LOCKSMITH !” 


—Le Péle-Méle (Paris). 
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Discouraging 
two friends went to see a billiard 
match between well-known professionals. 
After the match had been in progress 
while Joe turned to his friend and 


“What do you call this game, Fred?” 
silliards,” Fred replied. 
watched a few more strokes, and 
said: “Well, what do they call the 
we play at home?” 


—Windsor Magazine (London). 


Farm Relief Needed 


Froripna farmer was told by his 
rr to count sheep jumping over a 
in an effort to cure insomnia. The 
day the farmer came back to the 

tor’s office and said: “It didn’t work, 
I counted enough to pay off the 
gage and got so mad because they 
not real that I stayed awake all 

Florida Times-Union, 





Speaking of Nightmares 


Nupe and Crazy,” says a_ headline. 


da Times-Union. Yep—nude and 





Sarasota Times. 


A Chair on the Boulevards 
“GARCON, BRING ME ANOTIIER BOCK. 
I AM WAITING FOR A LADY.” \ star actress in 
“LIGHT OR DARK, 
“WILAT DIFFERENCE DOES TITAT MAKE 
To you?” 
you imagine a man in a worse fix?— —Le Journal Amusant (Paris). 
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For Men 
$6 1088 
All Good Values 


A SMART blucher oxford cut from fine-grained, 
golden brown calfskins of top grade. Sturdily built with 
wide edge for street and business wear, yet with unusual 
trimness. o> eo eo A calf-lined shoe which in appearance, 
comfort and wearing qualities fulfills every essential of 
satisfactory service at a price far below its equal. Semi- 
soft toe and corded triple-stitched tip. Also in bright 
finish imported black calfskin. 


[ W.L. DOUGLAS WOMEN’S SHOES 
FOR ALL OCCASIONS $5 AND $6 











DOUGLAS SHOE CO. BROCKTON. MASS 





Couldn’t Read Readin’ 
Years ago when the big fort at Sulli- 
van’s Island, South Carolina, was being 
built, the foreman of a gang of work- 
men told a 
plank 10% inches by 15 feet. 
Seeing the Negro intently measuring 


Negro carpenter to get a 





with a rule, he called loudly: “How long 
is that plank, Marsh?” 
Immediately 


came the answer: “I 


dunno, sah-——dis ain't my rule.” 


Charleston News and Courier. 


Abbott's Bitters; a stomachic; meets every require 
ment ofa tonic Sample by mail, 25 cts. in stamps. 
Cc. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore Md 


The Sanguinary Subscriber 





Notice to the circulation department 
of a trade paper: 

“Dear Sir: My subscription run out in 
Aug. 26. 
in haste.” 


Kindly expire. ‘Thanking you 


Chicago Daily News. 


a recent film wears 


MONSIEUR?” thirty-six dresses, the garments being 
worn at the rate of nearly one at a time. 


London Opinion. 


Tue only 
around duty. 


popular detour is the one 





Cincinnati Enquirer. 


The foreign trade supplied from Lire’s London Office, Rolls House, 
Breams Buildings, London, E. C. Canadian distributor, The American 
News Company, Ltd., 386-388 St. James Street, Montreal, Canada. 
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A digestive aid 
that never works 
overtime! 


HE next time you feel uncomfortable after 
eating, try a couple of Gastrogen Tablets. 
They will give you quick relief from your in- 
digestion, heartburn or gas—without in the 
least interfering with your normal digestion. 


For Gastrogen Tablets never go too far, as 
soda bicarbonate and preparations containing 
it are very apt to do. With alkalies of that 
kind, the least overdose leaves your stomach 
with an alkaline residue that is almost as un- 
welcome as the hyperacidity itself. 


For normal, healthy digestion requires a 
slight acidity of the stomach—1-5 of 1 percent 
—and until nature restores this balance, proper 
digestion is out of the question. 


Gastrogen Tablets stop 
when they correct acidity 


Gastrogen Tablets have the happy faculty of 
overcoming hyperacidity quickly, then stop- 
ping their work. They cannot alkalize the 
stomach. You could eat them all day, and the 
excess would only pass through your system 
harmless and unchanged. 


So, if you suffer from digestive distress, give 
Gastrogen Tablets a trial. Find out what it 
means to correct indigestion without hamper- 
ing digestion! 

Gastrogen Tablets are mild, safe and effec- 
tive. They drive away the discomfort of indi- 
gestion, heartburn and gas in ten to fifteen 
minutes. They have a spicy, aromatic flavor 
that everybody likes, and as an agent for sweet- 
ening the breath they can hardly be excelled 


Your druggist has them in handy 
pocket tins of 15 tablets for 20c; also 
in cabinet-size bottles of 60 rey oa 
60c. If you want to try them before 
you buy them, send the coupon for free 

introductory packet of 6 tablets. 


GASTROGEN 
OMblets 


© Bristol-Myers Co., 1926 








Life and Letters 
(Continued from page 20) 


speaks the truth, for Jick Kent 
is the most presentable specimen of 
the younger generation—with the ex- 
ception of The Constant Nymph, 
who is disqualified by circumstances 
from that class—that I have en- 
countered’ in recent fiction. The 
story recounts her progress from 
early childhood to the day when, as 
married woman and mother, she is 
wise enough to say good-by to the 
Lancelot of her dreams who came too 
late—the gentleman who inspired 
her at their first meeting to rush out 
secretly to the back stoop for air and 
the reflection, “So there were such 
people in the world!” and to hope 
that the football captain wouldn’t 
make her do the Charleston until 
after they were out of his sight. 
There is nothing Scott-Fitzgeraldy 
about Jick except her appearance, 
and at the age of eighty she will still 
belong by disposition in “Alice in 
Wonderland.” It is rather pleasant 
to read about a girl who was seen 
in the shopping district two hours be- 
fore her formal church wedding, and 
one of whose ideas of economy was 
to pass a balloon vender without buy- 
ing any of his wares. 
Baird Leonard. 





Next Week— 


Back to the Dark Ages in the 
Gay Nineties Number 


for those who once laughed with and 


those who now laugh at the Mauve 
Decade. 


Coming— 


the Crime Number, 
Odd Number, Foot- 
ball Number and the 
Christmas Number— 


with a cover by 


COLES PHILLIPS 


Read LIFE regularly— 


Every Week! 




















The Perfume of a 
Thousand Delights 


Cra NOME is the haunting per- 
fume of many flowers, caught 
for you and imprisoned in many de- 
lightful toilet necessities. 


Cara Nome Compacts, Powder, Tal- 
cum, Bath Salts, Toilet Water, Cold 
Cream, Extract, Soaps—all the ex- 

uisite preparations youneed for your 
dain ty dressing table. 


The fragrance of early blossom time 
is in every Cara Nome toiletry. So 
fine, so delicate, so redolent of swee: 
flowers, that you are instantly cap- 
tivated. 

The Cara Nome package is as dis- 
tinguished as its contents. Sold only 
at Rexall Drug Stores. 


SAVE with SAFETY at your 


Drug Store 
You will recognize it by this sign 
Liggetts are also Jexall stores 
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Rhymed Reviews 











The Story of Philosophy 


By Will Durant. Simon & Schuster, 


\ AN lifts his head from out the 
i dust, 
Above the noisy world’s con- 
fusions, 
And speculates, because he must, 
Though never reaching sure con- 
clusions. 


The mind, the soul, the cosmic plan; 
Is mundane life a curse or bless- 
ing? 
And what is God? and why is Man? 
Are themes that hold the wise men 
guessing. 


Democritus and Socrates, 
Kant, Hegel, Bergson, Aristotle 
Keep splitting hairs and shoveling 
fleas 
And grabbing “concepts” by the 
throttle. 


Their dusty volumes throng the 
shelf; 
Intense are some, and some in- 
tenser. 
I like the earthier ones myself— 
Voltaire and Bacon, James and 
Spencer. 


Old Plato really isn’t bad; 
Spinoza soothes a certain craving, 
But Schopenhauer is partly mad, 
And Friedrich Nietzsche fairly 
raving. 


Well, here are “systems” deftly 
wrought, , 
The spider-webs of lofty sages, 
And what they thought, or said they 
thought, 
In less than twice three hundred 
pages. 


And when their bubbles all are 
blown, 

And after all their talk and study, 

The vast unknown remains unknown. 

Their muddy water still is muddy. 


But I’m a guesser, too; indeed 
The things I guess are most sur- 
prising; 
So when Philosophy’s my need, 
I do my own philosophizing. 
Arthur Guiterman. 


ee. a. HS. 


OLF CLUB MEMBER (en 
route to club): Want a lift, 
caddy ? 
_ Cavpy (looking at the sky): H’m, 
it looks like rain. I think I will wait 
for a closed car. 
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They took the North Woods 


home with them 


— imprisoned in this mellow 
pipe tobacco 


HERE’S one time a smoke should taste best — 

after the camp-fire’s fallen asleep in its soft red bed 
of embers, after a day in the deep North Woods of 
Canada, up near Hudson’s Bay. 

Sportsmen found in their travels up there a tobacco 
as mellow and fragrant and aromatic as the air of the 
forest itself. A tobacco that made instant friends of pipe 
and tongue, and banished all previous conceptions of 
what fine pipe tobaccos should be. 

And then—the unexpected. Going back to civiliza- 
tion, they left behind the joy of a muskie’s tug on the 
line and the clean smell of the pine—but not the 
joy of the pipe smoke. Those mellow moments came 
along. Hudson’s Bay tobacco tasted even as good in 
the wood-panelled living room as in the woods-pan- 
elled camp-site. They took the North Woods home 
with them. 

It used to be necessary to send thousands of miles 
for Hudson’s Bay. Now it’s as near to you as your 
best tobacconist. Ask him for the scarlet pack- 
age—as red as the coat of a Royal Mounted man. 


Padsons Bay Company, wcorrorasreo 2x may 1670 


HUDSONS BAY 
°Tobawwo 


Cut Plug —sweet and mild 
Imperial Mixture—rich and mellow 
Fort Garry—full-flavored and cool 


























In three words... 


NOT too much Turkish, not too Jittle Turkish; 
neither over-rich nor commonplace ou eee 





just enough Turkish ... there, in three words, is 





the secret of Fatima’s extraordinary delicacy 


$3 
j 























What 4 whale of a difference just a few cents make 






Liccett & Myers Tosacco Co. 

















BOW LECS? > 


OUR GARTER ({ Pat’d) | Exploration 
Makes Trousers Hang Straight At seas have been sailed and the 
If Legs Bend In or Out. Self Adjustable. 
Free Booklet — Plain Sealed Envelope New World is old, 
The T. GARTER CO. Sc ampere We finally know that the North 
ame Pole is there; 
And wings that the fleetest of birds 
have outflown 
Have conquered the air. 



















| 
Alas! for the restless adventuring 
soul; 
Now nothing remains of achieve- 
ment for him 


Pw go 
AiR S 


—nausea, dizziness and faintness 








caused by all forms of Travel Mo- | Save finding somehow and some- 
tion. Sea, Train, Auto, Car or Air omen % > os 
Travel Sickness yields promptly ‘to . where, if he om, 
Mothersill’s. 36 New channels to swim. 
75¢- & $1.50 at Drug Stores or direct Edward W. Barnard. 


The Mothersill Remedy Co., Ltd. 
New York Montreal 











HE electric sign query, ““How did 
your garters look this morning?” 
was designed for men; but the girls 
cannot be expected to know that. 




















Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from page 7) 
four hours without getting my hair 
trimmed, my toe fixed and my 
teeth examined, off early by no- 
tor to Albany, where I did catch 
a fast train for New York, and whilst 
eating luncheon thereon I was once 
more amused by the fine contempt 
which one dining-car patron feels for 
another, ordering and consuming his 
roast beef or chicken pot pie with the 
thinly veiled consciousness of being 
the only civilized person in a group 
of invisible aborigines, for when | 
did call for a second portion of ice 
cream, the woman sitting opposite 
me was at some pains not to ex- 
change glances with the waiter, and 
when she did knock her smal! dish 
of ripe olives to the floor, the delight 
which I felt was totally unchris- 
tian. Arrived in town, I did find to 
my astonishment that my physical 
defections had diminished in signifi- 
cance, so inasmuch as Sam had ac- 
cused me of going down only to find 
out what Marjorie Worth and Ruth 
Roberts had brought me from Enu- 
rope, I did decide to benefit by that 
for which I was being credited and 
arranged by telephone to finish the 
afternoon in pleasant gossip, profit- 
ing also to the extent of several hand- 
some boudoir accessories. Moreover, 
I did look to tickets for “The Dono- 
van Affair” before trying for an ap- 
pointment with my dentist, and my 
relief at finding that the latter will 
not be back from his holiday until 
the middle of the month was un- 
bounded. ‘To dinner at a restaurant 
with Charlie Willis, having invited 
him to take me, and hoping with 
every mouthful that somebody would 
see us and suspect us of a flirtation 
on the masculine principle that the 
best way to avert suspicion is to go 
boldly into the most conspicuous pub- 
lick, and several did enter and be- 
hold us, but whether or not they gave 
thought to our discretion or indiscre- 
tion I cannot say. Then to the play, 
very thrilling, full of murder and 
sudden death. Baird Leonard. 


INSIST UPON 





KEMP'S BALSAM 


FOR THAT COUGH! 





(OMPLEXION BEAUTY 


depends on thorough but gentle 
skin cleansing. The safe soap to use is 


Resinol 
Cortes (Gar: 





I-MADE AT KEY WEST— 
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Lire’s Fresh Air Fund 


Lire's Fresu Air Funp has been in opera- 

f the past thirty-nine years. In that 
time s expended $322,822.71 and has given 
a ha 1oliday in the country to 48,647 poor 
uiren. 


tw 


city 
jollars, approximately, pays for such 
for some poor child from the crowded, 
Wont you help? 
tions, which are acknowledged in 
three 7 after their receipt, 
made payable to Lire’s Fresu AiR 
i sent to 598 Madison Avenue, New 


y acknowledged 

S. Mirick, Taneytown, 

Kosenberg, Rochester, N. ° 
Hopkinson, Merion, Pa... 
Jr., Philadelphia....... eve 
is, New York 

is. D. Pearce, Jr., Colorado 


hnson, 
, bergus Falls, Minn..... 
Eadon, Santa Monica, Calif. 


ex- Mrs es Hartness, Springfield, Vt. 
nd *h H, Weotton, Jr., Montclair, 
ish A. s . Roslyn, N. Y 

tog i Sarah G, Hemingway, Red- 
rht lands, Calif 


B. Hutchins, Gridley, Calif, 
Ano! is, Croton, Conn 
to Jer Storm, Beverly Hills 


"1S- 


. Russell, Jamaica, N. 


cal J M hnson, Jr., Hubbard, Tex. s 5. 
7 ; lurray, Passaic, N. J 5. } 
if Jud \l. Crawford, Pasadena, Calif, 30.0% 


Calif.. 


ies O. loss, Boston 


sett A Vightman, Santa Cruz, Calif.. 
ind ure . M. P. Pearse, Metuchen, ~ Z 
; .00 
ith Se ee People who are careful of their 
eu . ry of Charles B. Ellison,” —- " 
: rancisco 3.2 
pat PEP Doree: Kendo ag 20.0 health and strength appreciate a 
ar 1 mory of little Stanley Eaton snes 
a ek Sn len clean mouth and sound teeth. 
fit- C. Rockwell, Amen, i, Be 10.00 
oA. In } ry of C. T. S., Mt. View, seis Th W ° 1 9 Ch ° 
"er Eyre, ( colorado Springs , 15.00 ey use rig ey S ewing 
’ r A. een agverenere, Calif.. wr 
no- Af ;, DOOM. Me wa adeetanuane . 
no Yi 3 Ree Sweets regularly. 
ap- Weare, East Hampton, Conn. By 
mv ‘ us, ostol : 0.00 . 7 . . . 
will ie kK. mn My Jr., Jamestown, ones ca ley S, besides be a delight- 


ntil Moser Shoals tibiea Siew Saal 28-00 ful confection, affords beneficial exercise to the 


” M., Alexandria, Va...ccecese 1.00 ° . . 
mt Nilliam B. Schell, New Vork.--.. 15.00 teeth, and, by increasing the flow of saliva, 
, ; : 25.0 . . 
ited wh Wainer Loa “Angeies..2°122°2 “5.00 clears the teeth crevices of food particles. 
vith Ml ' rge Kaymond Sargent, n- 


Mass. 20.00 


vuld as and N."'Sioan,” ‘Bal- Also it aids digestion! 


5.00 


tion er e 10.00 ‘ . 
the a L. 5.. F., eat It removes odors of eating or smoking. 


» go : . Kuhn, Pittsburgh........ 5.00 
\. E. Cummer, Blodgett Land- 


yub- ing, Ne 25.00 So the use of Wrigley’s shows a consider- 


be- i Price, Boston 10.00 





bes “it aay af eee CU ation for those about you, which is one of 
ie 1a, N 25.00 . 
~ eS. ie the evidences of refinement. 
lay, I Woodward, Naples, Italy ‘ 10.00 
and (ve me ‘ . 20.00 Encourage the children to use it-—they 
d. Groton, So. Pasadena, Calif. “5.00 : : 
vy 2 a ee Se yo like it—and mouth cleanliness benefits 


_ Vallasta, Cambridge, Mass... 10.00 young and old. 
inn Children, St. Petersburg, ; 
5.00 
es, New York 10.00 

nd_ Frances Maxwell, Port 
Me ; 10.00 


° sic 
Ann and Robert Scripps, 
it 40.00 
Newcomb Cleveland, Denver.. 5.00 
(. Wiebenson, Cleveland.... 20.00 
Kent, New York 5.00 
Passumpsic, So. Fairlee, Vt... 12.40 
. L. Mathews, Stamford, Conn. 20.00 
White, Buffalo, N. Y 15.00 
. Los Angeles é 5.00 
! Starr Ross ichmond, Ind. 5.00 , , ' re 
“Starr ‘oss, Richmond,” ind 5.00 Keeps full flavored and wholesome in 
M. Richards, Lakewood, O.... 500 this sanitary wax-wrapped and sealed 
a oe Kinder, Madison, Neb... 10.00 ka 
B. ; Schultz, Center — 
ell, Me. 20.00 
H., Kingston, N. Y 10.00 
& Franklin, Greenwich, Conn. 20.00 
, Buchanan Armstrong, Pasadena, 
10.00 


rs. c ha 
; 2.00 





(Continued on page $2) 





—and 
Mennen costs only 


ly cent a shave 


All my life I’ve found that the best 
usually turns out actually to be the 
cheapest. I mean that literally—in 
the dollars and cents meaning of the 
word. 

Take Mennen Shaving Cream. Aside from 


any other arguments, a Mennen shave costs | 


you only % of a cent. At the rate of %{ inch 


per shave—which is plenty when you use 


Mennen—you get five months’ supply of | 


daily, full-size, satisfactory latherings out of 
the big 50-cent tube. That is, unless “you 


and yours” use it for shampooing, as thou- | 


sands do. 


“How come?” you say, “I can’t make any 
other kind I’ve tried last for five months.” 


The answer is right in Dermutation—the 
Mennen process of absolute beard-softening. 


I can’t give you the scientific formula for 
this famous process, because it’s a secret. 
But I can tell you that it’s such a remarkable 
concentration of pure, down-right beard- 
softening qualities that just a very little bit on 
your brush gives you the most wonderful, 
firm lather you ever built. 

Use all the water you can—hot or cold, 
hard or soft—that little sliver of cream will 
hold plenty. Lathers up into a big, moun- 
tainous bank which positively won’t dry 
on your face and which reduces the stiffest, 
wiriest whiskers to abject surrender in just 
about record time. 

The other economies just follow naturally. 
For instance, your razor blades last longer— 
they only have to work half as hard. You 
save at least five minutes in time over an 
ordinary shave. You save your skin, keep- 
ing it clean and clear. And the invariable 
cheerful disposition that accompanies the 
Mennen shave is an economy priceless be- 
yond words. 


Try Mennen Shaving Cream and check up 


on yourself, e 
tee Heng 
(Mennen Salesman) 


And while you're about it, tell the druggist to slip 
you a 50-cent tube of Mennen Skin Balm. A rare 
after-shaving treat—cooling, refreshing, astrin- 
gent, antiseptic. Absorbedin halfa minute. Heals 
up little cuts and scratches. Tones upthe skin. And 
Talcum for Men—25 cents for a big tin. Tinted to 
match your skin—doesn't show. A little flick over 
theshaved area absorbs moisture—protects against 
the weather—gives you a well-groomed appearance. 


MSNANSN 


SHAVING CREAM 














Lire’s Fresh Air Fund 
(Continued from page 31) 


Hope Mathewson, New 
Helen Lee, Marblehead, 
“Six little English girls,” 
“Ima Sue i nell 4.00 
“A Friend,’ 10.00 
-. D. H. 25.00 


10.00 

La Jolla, Calif.... 25.00 

Mason B. Jones, Toledo, 20.00 

Mrs. O. H. Will, Bismarck, N. a 10.00 
Mr. and Mrs, F. L. Couch, Dalton, 


$10.00 
s 40.00 
New York 6.09 


oy L. Edwards, 


10.09 
5.00 
10.00 
5.00 
1.00 
10.00 
10.00 
5.00 
5.00 
5.00 
20.00 


Mass. 
Shirley Grunthal, Jacksonville, Fla. 
Hal Price, Jr., Lansdowne, Pa 

rs. Ray J. Safford, Camden, 
John Wittorf, Tuolumne, Calif..... 
Mrs. Howard Edgar, New York.... 
Mrs. A. K. Smale, Los Angeles..... 
Mrs. A. M. K. Scott, New York.... 
Dr. A. M. Allen, Cleveland 
Ralph C. Coxhead, New Y 
Watson H. Caldwell, Brooklyn, N. 
Cornelia B. Hussey, East Orange, 


Mrs. Hoag, Carmel, 

Dr. G. “— Brown, Boston 

Robert Haven Falconer, Lake George, 
NY 


Mrs. F, Jones, 
Mrs. C. L. Laws, 
Henry W. Gillett, 
Betty Woodriff, 


20.00 
10.00 
20.00 


10.00 
Old Forge, 25.00 
WwW atsonville, Calif. 26.00 
New York 5.00 
Irvington, mm Be 2.00 
H. R. C., Los Angeles 10.00 
Helen E” Miner, Yankton, § 5.00 
Althea Guild, Bro yklyn, N. Y 5.00 
Laura J. Snyder, Pelham Manor, 
nN. ¥. 10.00 
Janet D. Reid, Pittsburgh 5.00 
Mrs. Margaret T. Reid, Pittsburgh.. 5.00 
‘rank S. Welsh, Philadelphia...... 00 
Kathryn E. Tuttle, Glen Head, N. Y. .00 
Don Turley, So. Pasadena, Calif.... 00 
In memory of v= H., New York.. 00 
J. H. G., South Bend, Ind .00 
In memory of J. McA., Scranton, 7 
-Of 
Mrs. ’ Hallett Johnson, Paris, France. 25.00 
i. C., Ts» Cape May, N. J 00 
“Speck,” -eru 5.00 
E. M. Barnhurst, Haven, Me 5.00 
Mrs. F. : Henderson, Hempstead. 5.00 
“A friend,’ Garden City, N. \ . 5.00 
M: pet I. Schepeler, Niagara 
3. 5.00 
Celestina, Don J., Junior, Britton and 
Margaret Young, Norwalk, O. .00 
In memory of David P. Davis, Somer 
set, Mas ; 20.00 
A. ii. Tacebeo yn, New Yo 00 
J. G. M., Brooklyn, N. Y .00 
Cecil W. Scott, Johnson City, Tenn. 5.00 
Mrs. George B. Ford, Lake Mahopac, 
m. Ue 00 
Ge orge G, nn, | ade ia.. 0.00 
“W. 9th Street” 5.00 
Anonymot 1S, Ph iladelphia 20.00 
Charlotte C. Lyman, Boston .00 
F. B. Parriott, Tulsa, Okla......0+ 00 
Aloha Hive, So. Fairlee, 7 
“In memory of Mrs. Arthur 
> R. Alling Rochester, 


Buftalo, N 
J. 


Hunter’ 
i; woe 


Wilson, Cincinnati 
Hunter, N. 
Lewistown, Mont... 
Mrs. Elizabeth M. 
geles 


Miss 


( 
Mw L. Ss 
Mrs. N 
In memory of 
‘ork 
Constance R. Chambers, 
J. E. E., Sea ( liff, 
¥ - th Ww. Patterson, 
y. 


May 


~~ SS | ee 
Sarah M. Hill, New 
New York. 

Hills, 


Forest 


From the “Nature Club Girls, Sound 
Be ach, 
c. i te 
Rebecca L. 
Mrs. Arthur T. 


Iowa 


Fieger, Woodlawn, Pa 
Churchill, Burlington, 


Lieb, 


Three, 


Yonkers, N. Y 

” Swans Is land, Me. 

Elliman, New York.. 

Mrs. A. H. Inglis, Upper. Montclair. 

Buelah Cobb, Lincoln, 

Mrs. Ww. C. Scheide, Hartford, Conn. 

Winifred S. Ward, Port Che ster, N. Y. 

O. B. Schubert, Bronx, N. Snidaiensa 

Mary Weld, 

Mrs. J. M. Andreini, New York. 

Alec, David and Stephen Munsell, 
Atlantic, 

A friend, Salt 

E. B. DeMeritt, 

Philip P. Page, 
‘In memory 


Fred G. 
“Nana to 
Douglas L. 


10.00 
20.00 
10.00 
25.00 
20.00 


20.00 
5.00 
10.00 
5.00 


Lake City, Utah.... 
Savannah, Ga...... 
Chicago 

of Marion,” 

100.00 


$26,845.00 


BUSH TERMINAL PRINTING CORPORATION, BROOKLYN, N. Y. 
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‘Protect your gums and 
save your teeth 


UST as a ship 
needs the clos. 
est attention 
under the water- 
line, so do the teeth 
under the gum-line, 
If the gums shrink 
from the tooth-base, 
serious dangers result, 
The teeth are weak- 
ened. They are loos 
ened. They are exposed 
to tooth-base decay. The 
gums themselves tender 
up. They form sacs 
which become the door- 
ways of organic disease 
for the whole system 
They disfigure the 
mouth in proportion as 
they recede 
Forhan’s prey 
gum-decay called Pyor- 
rhea, which attacks 
four out of five peo 
pie over for 
Use Forha 
teoth- brush tin 
serve gum health and 
tooth wholesomeness. 
Tender gum spo 
corrected. The 
tissues are har 
and vigored 
sound, unl 
teeth. 
Forhan’s is used asa 
dentifrice, though no 
dentifrice possesses its 
peculiar gum- tissue 
action. 
If gum shrinkage has 
already set in, start 
using Forhan’s and 
consult a dentust im- 
mediately for special 
treatment 
In 35c and 60c 

tubes at all drug 
ists in the United 
taces. 
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FORHAN CO. 
New York 
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‘Pacenatis 
Pays 


EFORE investing your surplus fund 
take the precaution of seeking the ex 

pert and conservative advice of the inves 

ment houses and bankers represented in t 
Sieuie 


Eliminate the Loss 
In Investments 


For, after all, good investment opportuni 
ties predominate. Caution, Care, Investi 
gation will reveal safe and profitable 
channels for your surplus funds. 


The Financial Article that appears 
in the October issue of Harper's 
Magazine will help solve your in- 
vestment problems. 


Harp 
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49 a 2 Street, New York, N. Y. 
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a ae Extraordinary Cigarette 
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“Theres something about them you'll like’ 
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When Indian summer 


days are come—and with gay 
companions you saunter 


over the friendly fields 


—have a Camel! 


WHEN Indian summer 
days are here. And the 
smoky haze lies over the 
fields. When the merry 
notes of the horn, sounding 
after the coach and four, 
remind you of other days 


—have a Camel! 


For life is never so com- 
plete, so joyous as when a 
lighted Camel sends up its 
fragrant smoke. On city 
street or country road, in 
any season of the year, no 
other cigarette was ever so 
rich and fragrant—so 
smooth and mellowy mild. 
When you become a Camel 
smoker, there’s no end to 
your enjoyment, for they 
never tire the taste. You'll 
never get choicer tobaccos, 
more superbly blended, 
than you get in Camels. 


So, this perfect autumn 
day as your trail leads over 
the fields or along the turn- 
ing road— 


Have a Camel! 


No other cigarette in the world is like Camels. Camels contain the . Our highest wish, if you 

choicest Turkish and Domestic tobaccos. The Camel blend is the > 2» 4 ” fg 

triumph of expert blenders. Even the Camel cigarette paper is _ ; them. We invite you to 

the finest—made especially in France. Into this one brand of ciga- ° “an anes ye 
rettes is concentrated the experience and skill of the largest tobacco : any price. 

organization in the world. R. J. ee 

\ Winston-Salem, N. C. 





